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THE WOMAN OPENED HER EYES. SHE LISTENED FOR A THE WOMAN ROSE... STRETCHED... AND MOVED ACROSS 
MOMENT TO THE NIGHT SOUNDS AROUND HER...TO THE THE CLEARING TO THE BATTERY OF EQUIPMENT 
BATS THAT SCREECHED AND DARTED WITH FLAPPING LINED UP AT THE EDGE OF THE OVERGROWTH. THE 
WINGS OVERHEAD... ΤΟ THE DISTANT TRUMPET OF AHAIRY ΜΑΝ WATCHED HER COME TO HIM, WATCHED HER LITHE 
MASTODON...TO THE BELLOWING ROAR OF A MIGHTY SABER- BODY SWAY IN THE LIGHT FROM THE VAPOR-LAMPS. 
TOOTHED TIGER DEEP IN THE SURROUNDING JUNGLE. SHE HERE. KEEP THE NEEDLES AT 
LISTENED TO THE NIGHT SQUNDS OF THIS TROPICAL GAR- 114.75 POUNDS. IF THEY GO 
DEN PARADISE AROUND HER. AND THEN SHE LISTENED MUCH ABOVE THAT THE WHOLE 


E HUM OF THE MACHINERY... - THING WILL BLOW TO HIGH 
IT'S ALMOST TIME HEAVEN. 
FOR YOUR SHIFT. 
COME. I'LL SHOW 
YOU THE GAUGE 

SETTINGS... 























Ν 









ΤΗΕ WOMAN STOOD SILENTLY, STARING AT THE 

PULSATING NEEDLES. THE MAN TOUCHED HER... 
| (I'M GOING TO TURN IN GOOD-NIGHT.... 
NOW. GOOD-NIGHT... 














ΤΗΕ ΜΑΝ HESITATED FOR А MOMENT, ΤΗΕ ΜΑΝ STRODE ACROSS THE THE WOMAN STARED AT HER REFLEC- 

LOOKING DOWN АТ THE WOMAN. SHE CLEARING TO THE PLASTIC SLEEP- TION IN THE SHINY METAL PANEL OF 

FELT HIS EYES UPON HER...FELT HER ING PADS. THE WOMAN SHRUGGED, THE CONTROL BOARD... 

HEART SKIP IN HER CHEST. TURNING TOWARD THE PANEL OF IT WILL JUST BEGIN ALL 
WHAT 18 IT? ( W-NOTHING.’ ) GAUGES. SHE TOUCHED AN ADJUST OVER AGAIN. AND THE 
WHAT ARE PL ING KNOB HERE, А TRIMMER TAB š RESULTS WILL BE THE 


THERE. THE NEEDLES HELD AT 
114.75 POUNDS. SAME. THE SAME EVILS. 














SUDDENLY, THE WOMAN WAS NOT LOOKING AT HER ÅND SHE COULD SEE HERSELF THAT MORNING IN APRIL 
REFLECTION ΙΝ THE METAL. SHE WAS LOOKING AT THE ENTERING ΤΗΕ PROPOGATION BUILDING AND PASSING THE 
WORLD SHE AND THE MAN HAD ESCAPED FROM... THE ROWS AND ROWS OF MECHANICAL INCUBATORS... 

WORLD OF 3049A.D. ...THE WORLD OF THE MACHINE... 

THE WORLD OF SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY...THE WORLD 

WITHOUT LOVE... 








SHE COULD SEE HERSELF PASSING THE TIERED ROWS OF ÅND SHE COULD SEE HERSELF DESCENDING THE 
GAMETE BANKS WHERE THE GERM CELLS FOR MECHANICAL STAIRS INTO THE ANCIENT CATACOMBS BENEATH THE 
PROPOGATION WERE STORED...QUICK FROZEN ... UNTIL PROPOGATION BUILDING THAT ONCE HAD BEEN USED, 
NEEDED n wan ВОТ NOW WERE LONG ABANDONED... 
WHO IS IT? IT IS I, PROFESSOR. 
YOU SENT FOR ME? 4 





SHE COULD SEE THE WHITE=HAIRED 
OLD SCIENTIST PEERING FROM BEHIND 
ΤΗΕ STEEL DOOR ΤΟ HIS SECRET 
LABORATORY... 


OH! COME IN f COME IN! 
YES, I SENT FOR YOU. 
I AM READY FOR YOU. 


YES. HE'S 
BEEN HERE 





УТ CAN TELL YOU WHY Z MA 
WANT ΤΟ ESCAPE, PROFESSOR. 
BECAUSE I FIND THIS WORLD 
LOATHSOME AND REVOLTING, 
І FIND IT EV/L AND SELF- 
INDULGENT... 


(VEST cane вит 
BEFORE I TELL YOU 
HOW 1 CAN ACCOM- 
PLISH THAT, I WANT 
TO KNOW WÆY YOU 
BOTH WANT TO 








THE oto SCIENTIST, FLINGING 
WIDE THE DOOR, SEU TE CATING 
Үт 


COULDN'T 
GET HERE 


SHE COULD SEE THE SCENE so 
CLEARLY... REMEMBER THE EMBAR- 
RASSMENT SHE FELT WHEN THEY 
WERE INTRODUCED... 


AND NOW THAT N 
YOU'VE MET EACH 
OTHER...LET'S GET 
DOWN TO BUSINESS. / AFFORD US А 
$ MEANS OF 
ESCAPE FROM 
THIS WORLD, 
PROFESSOR. 








IT IS A WORLD WITHOUT LOVE... 
А LIFE WITHOUT MEAW/NG . 
EVERYTHING 15 ДОМЕ FOR US 
EVERYTHING IS SUPPL/ED. 

I WANT TO ESCAPE FROM THIS 
BOREDOM...THIS LETHARGY 
THAT BLOSSOMS FORTH IN WARS 
AND BLOODSHED AND EVIL 





WHERE WHERE YOU COULD BEG/N — 
-BEGIN ALL OVER... FRESH... 
GLEAN SLATE... START 

OUR WHOLE SOCIETY AGAIN? 














А TIME MACHINE. IT COU 
TAKE YOU BACK TO THE 
BEGINNING...TO THE ERA 
BEFORE CIVILIZATIO! 
THE PREHISTORIC Аб! 











Ë 07 т HAVE KEPT IT 

A SECRET. I BUILT 

IT PECAUSE I BELIEVE | BACK 
IN THE SAME THINGS 

У THAT YOU BELIEVI 


ΤΗΕ STRAIN. BUT YOU 

ARE YOUNG. YOU WILL 

BE ABLE TO DO WHAT 
MUST BE DONE! 


(‘cuaRD THE PROPOGATION \ 


MACHINES...RUN THEN... 
САРЕ FOR THEM... UNTIL 
THERE ARE ENOUGH OF „А 
YOU το BUILD MORE... 
UNTIL YOUR MEW SOC/ETY 
IS STRONG...UNTIL G/V/LI- 
ZATION 18 REBORN 





[ SCIENCE TELLS US THAT MAN 
EVOLVED THROUGH EVOLUTION, IF 
WE GO ДАСК TO PREHISTORIC TIMES, 
WILL WE NOT HAVE TO DEAL WITH 
PREHISTORIC MAN? 





YOU MIGHT. f. 
BUT REMEM-| 


THEN WE OF 


HOW...THE EQUIPMENT YOU TODAY, AND MOT 


BER, YOU ARE BRING W/TH YOU...YOU WILL BE PREHISTORIG 
CHANGING FAR SUPER/OR THAN THEY. MAN, WILL BE 

HISTORY. THROUGH ARTIFICIAL PROPO- ` THE ANCESTORS 

4 GAT/ON, YOU WILL SOON OUT- OF EARTH'S MEW 

NUMBER THEM, АМО EVOLUTION CIVILIZATION... 

WILL NO LONGER BE NECESSARY. / EARTH'S CHANGED 




















































































































































































































































































































EXACTLY AND WHEN THIS ERA 

COMES UPON EARTH AGAIN...WHEN OUR 

YEAR OF 3049 RETURNS. 

EXISTS WOW WILL BE D/FFERENT. 

YOU AND YOUR FOLLOWERS WILL 

HAVE CORRECTED THE EVILS WE 
NOW FIND OFFENSIVE... 


THEN WE HAVE ee BUT THE JOB WILL BE EASY.V TONIGHT, WHEN THE 
MUCH OF THE APPARATUS YOU BUILDING IS CLOSED, 
DO BEFORE 4 | WILL NEED IS RIGHT HERE,ABOVE МЕ CAN BEGIN. 
WE CAN LEAVE.| | US, IN THE PROPOGATION BUILD - а 
МЕ HAVE MUCH | | ING. WE WILL MAKE SEVERAL 
EQUIPMENT TO ( | TIME-PROJECTIONS...SENDING IT 
GATHER... BACK AS WE GET IT... 


MUCH WORK TO 

















ΤΗΕ WOMAN STOOD IN THE JUNGLE 
CLEARING, LISTENING TO THE MAN'S 
HEAVY BREATHING... LISTENING TO 
THE HUM OF THE PROPOGATION 
MACHINERY... 


TOMORROW, WE START. TOMORROW 


ΤΗΕ F/RST FERTILIZATIONS 
WILL TAKE PLACE. AND WE WILL 


HAVE GA/NED NOTHING... 


THE WOMAN REMEMBERED HOW THE 
EQUIPMENT HAD BEEN GATHERED, 
SECRETLY, AND BROUGHT TO THE 
HIDDEN CATACOMB LABORATORY 
DEEP BENEATH THE PROPOGATION 
BUILDING, NIGHT AFTER NIGHT, 


JECTION, THIS 
MAKES EVERYTHING 


— 


THE WOMAN REMEMBERED HOW THE 
UNIT WAS PLACED ON THE TEMPORAL 
FORCE-FIELD PLATFORM... HOW THE 
PROFESSOR CAREFULLY SET THE 
CONTROLS... ἡ 








... How ΤΗΕ LAST PIECE OF EQUIP- 
MENT GREW HAZY... LIKE ITS PRE- 








IT HAS ARRIVED 





WITH THE OTHERS. 





THE WOMAN REMEMBERED HOW THE OLD SCIENTIST 
HAD NODDED... 





++. How THEY'D STOOD UPON THE FORCE-FIELD PLAT- 
FORM AND FELT THE STRANGE SENSATION OF FADING... 


YES. AFTER YOU 
ARE GONE, I WILL 
DESTROY THE 
MACHINE. OTHER- 
WISE THEY MIGHT 


THEN IT WILL 
BE F/NAL. <) 
THERE'LL BE 
NO GOMING 


DISGOVER IT AND 


60 AFTER You... 








THAT'S RIGHT. THERE 

WILL BE NO COMING 

BACK. ARE YOU READY, 
MY CHILDREN? 


WE ARE READY, 
PROFESSOR. 


GOOD-BYE f 
Å воор τυοκ΄ 








600D-BYE, 
PROFESSOR... 


ΤΗΕ WOMAN REMEMBERED THE BLACKNESS AND THE 
SPINNING AND THE SUDDEN BURST OF BLINDING LIGHT. 





THE WOMAN REMEMBERED THAT DAY THEY FIRST ARRIVED 
IN THE STRANGE WILD WORLD OF EARTH'S PREHISTORIC 
ERA..THE JUNGLE PARADISE THAT SURROUNDED THEM... 
LOOKS ἵ THE EQUIPMENT I COME! WE 
MUST ASSEMBLE IT... 











IN THE MORNING, THEY WILL 
BE READY FOR THE FIRST 
FERTILIZATIONS. 


PROPOGATION PROGRAM. 

TONIGHT, WHILE THE MACH- 

INES RUN, WE WILL GUARD 
THEM IN SHIFTS... 








ΤΗΕ WOMAN STARED AT HERSELF IN THE CONTROL 
PANEL, LISTENING TO THE NIGHT SOUNDS...TO THE MAN 
SLEEPING ACROSS ΤΗΕ CLEARING... 





WE MUST GUARD THE GAUGES 
CAREFULLY. ONE DEGREE 
OFF MIGHT DESTROY THEM. 


THE WOMAN TURNED FROM THE MACHINES... FROM THE 


GAUGES. SHE CROSSED THE CLEARING AND KNELT DOWN 
BESIDE THE MAN... TOUCHING HIM... 





THIS IS WRONG S THIS IS THE BAS/C EVILS 
A WORLD WITHOUT LOVE IS A WORLD OF EVIL. THIS 
METHOD OF PROPOGATION IS WRONG. 


I MUST ZALK TO YOU! I MUST 
TRY TO CONVINCE YOU! THOSE 
MACHINESS THAT'S NOT THE 

®, WAY TO BEGIN ANEW. WE MUST 


START NORMALLY... WITHOUT 





(THE MAN STIRRED, SLEEPILY... 


WHAT ARE YOU LOVE, DARLING. WE WERE A 
TALKING ABOUT? WORLD WITHOUT LOVE, WE 
WERE HUMAN MACHINES IN 

А MACHINE WORLD. THAT 
WAS WHEN THE TROUBLE BEGAN! 
WHEN LOVE VANISHED... 




























THE MAN LOOKED AT THIS WOMAN KNEELING BESIDE HIM 
HERE IN THIS PREHISTORIG JUNGLE... 








RAISED BY MACHINES. .FED... 
GLOTHED...ENTERTAINED BY 
MACHINES. WE WERE Α GOLD 

PEOPLE WITH STEELED EMOTIONS 
TO MATCH THE STEEL THATSERVED | 





THE MAN LOOKED AT THIS WOMAN... 
AND DEEP WITHIN HIM, Α SPARK 





AND BURN... 


THE SPARK BEGAN TO SMOLDER 


— ÅND THEN, THE FLAMES BECAME 
Å ROARING INFERNO... 











BEGAN TO SMOLDER... 


YOU WERE D/FFERENT, WE WERE 
THROWBAGKS IN AN UNEMOTIONAL 
WORLD. WE WANTED TO ESCAPE. 
BUT WHAT DID WE WANT TO ESCAPE 





ÅND SUDDENLY, THE MAN AND THE WOMAN WERE IN 


EACH OTHERS' ARMS... 
ү 





YOU FEEL THAT WAY, 
DEAREST! I KNOW 
YOU DO! I'VE SEEN 
IT IN YOUR EYES... 


FEEL THAT 
WAY... 















THE JUNGLE NIGHT ECHOED WITH THE DISTANT CRY OF 
PREHISTORIC ANIMALS, THE MACHINERY HUMMED ON. 
THEN, AFTER A WHILE, THERE WAS A HISSING NOISE. 
6000 LORD! THE 
GAUGES! WE FORGOT. 











THE MACHINERY ERUPTED INTO A MILLION PIECES 
OF GLASS AND METAL AND TUBING AND CHEMICALS... 
IN ONE HUGE EAR-SHATTERING EXPLOSION... 


THE MAN AND ΤΗΕ WOMAN WATCHED 
AS THE SMOKE ROSE, DRIFTING OFF. 
THE MAN SHRUGGED. 


IT WOULDNT HAVE / WANTED... 


HAPPENED IF ANYWAY, 
WE HADN'T... I) DEAR. 


Far Away, SHAGGY-HAIRED PREHISTORIC CREATURES TURNED 
AS THE SOUND OF THE EXPLOSION REACHE! 





ΤΗΕ MAN LOOKED DOWN AT THE 
WOMAN BESIDE HIM... 


RIGHT, DARLING. | HAVE A GREAT 
IT /$ WHAT МЕ {DEAL OF WORK 
. ) AHEAD OF 





OUT INTO THE JUNGLE.. 


THE WOMAN TOOK THE MAN'S HAND,AND THEY STRUCK 








ΜΑ NEW BEGINNING 
FOR MANK/ND, ADAM... 


ÅND AS THE MAN AND THE WOMAN TRAVELED, THE 
PREHISTORIC CREATURES WATCHED THEM... WATCHED 
THE MAN NAMED ADAM AND THE WOMAN NAMED EVE... 


HERE... LET'S 


+ МАКЕ А REAL 


NEW BEGINNING... 





. ÅND IT WAS THE INTERBREEDING OF THE DESCEND - 
ENTS OF THE EVOLVED SPEC/ES WITH THE DESCEND- 


ENTS OF THE COUPLE FROM EARTH'S FUTURE THAT 
PRODUCED THE MAN OF TODAY.- 


HE EN 





ΠΡΙ 


THE TWO WHITE-COATED ATTENDANTS DRAGGED THEIR 
SCREAMING, STRUGGLING CHARGE FROM THE ELEVATOR, 
DOWN THE LONG DARK CORRIDOR OF THE INSANE ASYLUM, 
TO AN IMPOSING DOOR MARKED "THERAPY"! ONE OF THE 
ATTENDANTS KNOCKED, FOOTSTEPS APPROACHED, AND THE 
DOOR SWUNG OPEN. А GRIM-FACED, BESPECTACLED MAN, 
HEAVY SET AND BALDING,STOOD FRAMED IN THE SQUARE 
OF LIGHT THAT ERUPTED THROUGH ΤΗΕ DOORWAY AND CAST| 
HIS ELONGATED SHADOW DOWN THE SPOTLESS HALLWAY... 
GOT ANOTHER BRING HIM 
CUSTOMER, DOC. IN, GENTLE- 
THIS ONE'S REALL. MEN, STRAP 
WILD I Е HIM DOWN ON 
TN 7 THE TABLES 








THE TWO MEN IN THE WHITE COATS PUSHED AND 
PULLED THEIR HOARSELY SHOUTING, INSANE LY RAVING 
CHARGE ΤΟ А LEATHER-COVERED EXAMINATION TABLE) 


KITCHEN KMIFE,SCARIN' 
THE BLAZES OUT OF 


© 


НЕ ATTENDANTS LIFTED ΤΗΕ МАМАС TO THE TABLE 
BODILY AND STRAPPED НІМ DOWN SECURELY. MEAN- 
WHILE, THE DOCTOR ROLLED A MACHINE FORWARD. 





THERE WE ARE, ү" NOW WHY { I'LL GIVE 
BUSTER. THAT DON'T YOU BE | HIM A HYPO 
(OUGHT TO HOLD GOOD AND 








THE DOCTOR FILLED А HYPODERMKI 
WITH A COLORLESS LIQUID AND 
PLUNGED ΤΗΕ HOLLOW NEEDLE INTO! 
THE ARM OF THE SECURELY-STRAPPED 
MADMAN... 





[THE RAVINGS SUBSIDED AS THE 
DRUG THAT HAD BEEN INJECTED INTO 
THE MANIAC'S BLOODSTREAM TOOK 
ITS EFFECT. THE DOCTOR TURNED 
ТО THE MACHINE... 


HE DOCTOR MOVED THE MACHINE 
ICLOSE TO THE NOW WHIMPERING 


AND THIS 15 NO MYSTERIOUS 
GADGET. THIS IS NOTHING 


Гоос? MIND IF WEY NOT AT AZZ, 


GENTLEMEN! 


HANG AROUND AND 
WATCH ONE OF 
THESE AMAZING 





THE DOCTOR PLACED THE TERMINALS OF THE DIA- 
THERMY MACHINE AT EACH SIDE OF THE PATIENTS 
HEAD, SLIGHTLY BEHIND EACH EAR... 


THAT'S RIGHT. IT'S AN ORD/NARY 
DIATHERMY MACHINE. AND YET, THERE 
IS SOME FREAK QUIRK IN ITS MANUFAC- 
TURE ...SOME STRANGE PROPERTY.THAT 
SETS IT APART FROM ALL OTHER 
MACHINES EXACTLY LIKE IT... 


FRANKLY, GENTLEMEN, І DON'T 
KNOW WHY? AT LEAST, L 
DON'T KNOW ΤΗΕ REASON BUT 
UNLESS ΤΗΕ SKY-L/GHT IS 


WHAT'S THE 

SECRET, оос? 
WHAT'S THE 

MYSTERIOUS 





THERE'S WO 

SECRET, GENTLE- 
MEN. I AM AS 
COMPLETELY 
BEFUDDLED 
ABOUT THESE 

INCREDIBLE CURES| 
AS YOU ARE.. 


MORE THAN А S/MPLE 





THE DOCTOR BEGAN TO PULL A CHAIN HANGING NEAR 
THE WALL. DIRECTLY OVER THE EXAMINATION TABLE, A 
PART OF THE ROOF OPENED SLOWLY...REVEALING THE 
NIGHT SKIES AND THE TWINKLING STARS... 


LET US SAY THAT THIS MACHINE 
IS CAPABLE OF REL/EVING THE 
PSYCHOSIS OF А MENTALLY 





IN А MOMENT, GENTLEMEN. F/RST, LET ME 
TURN ON THE MACHINE AND START THE 
TREATMENT. THEN, WHILE WE ARE 
WAITING, WE CAN TALK. READY? 





OPEN, THE THERAPY FAILS! ДІ 








THE DOCTOR FLICKED A SWITCH, THE MACHINE BEGAN TO 
HUM... 2 


ΤΗΕ CONTROL ROOM OF THE ROCKET-SHIP HAD BEEN 
SILENT, SAVE FOR THE HEAVY BREATHING OF ΤΗΕ ΜΕΝ. 
SUDDENLY, THE LIGHT OVER THE CONTROL PANEL BEGAN 
TO FLASH AND A STEADY BUZZING SOUND RASPED F 
А LOUDSPEAKER... å 
ΟΗ,ΟΗ I KNEW THIS 


TROUBLE, MEN! LET'S 
PEACE WAS TOO GOOD 


GO f ON THE DOUBLE. 
TO YOUR STATIONS. 


THE CAPTAIN STUDIED THE ROWS OF 
DIALS BEFORE HIM... 

NAVIGATION. SET COURSE. 

VECTOR ONE: THIRTY-ONE |NOW...SET, 
DEGREES, NINETEEN CAPTAIN f 
MINUTES. VECTOR TWO: 

EIGHT DEGREES, FORTY- 

ONE MINUTES. VECTOR 


ENGINE ROOM. SET 
POWER OUTPUT. OVER- 
DRIVE, 210. ACCELERA- 
TION TO 59. HOLD. 
ë pa 


FEET SCRAMBLED UP LADDER RUNGS, DOWN CORRI fe 
THROUGH THE BOWELS OF THE SHI ΤΗΕ CAPTAIN ` 
SAT AT THE CONTROL PANEL, STARING AT TH гавр 
ING LIGHT, LISTENING TO ΤΗΕ BUZZING SOUND, 
Ё ENGINE ROOM! 

SET HERE, 

CAPTAIN! 


FUEL. SET INJECTION 
RATE. 65 PER 
SECOND. 


CHECK? 
65 PER 
SECOND! 


OUTPUT, 
SET, 
CAPTAINS 


ÅND THE MEN INSIDE IT POLISHED THEIR UNS 
GRITTED THEIR TEETH, AND THERE WAS А COLD 
















"WHEN £ PUT IT BACK TOGETHER 
AGAIN, IT SEEMED TO BE ALL RIGHT. 
THEN, I HAD OCCASION TO USE IT ON 
ONE OF THE PATIENTS OF THE 
ASYLUM... 


OH,YES. AS A MATTER OF FACT 
I'VE HAD THAT OLD MACHINE 

FOR YEARS. ABOUT S/X MONTHS 
AGO, IT WENT ON THE FRITZ... 

CONKED OUT. I TRIED TO 
FIX IT MYSELF ТООК THE 
WHOLE THING APART... 


THE DOCTOR TURNED TO THE TWO 
ATTENDANTS IN THE WHITE COATS. 
NOW... WHAT I ASKED YOU, 

WERE WE WHERE DID YOU 


TALKING ABOUT? ) GET THE MACHINE) 
рос? 



















HE COMPLAINS OF 
STIFF NECKS, DOC. 


ALL RIGHT 
WE'LL GIVE 
HIM SOME 
DIATHERMY... 











THE PATIENT WAS A MAN WHO'D BEEN DECLARED ‘THE PATIENT INDICATED THAT THE PAIN WAS CENTERED 
INCURABLY INSANE. I DIRECTED THAT THE ATTENDANT IN THE MUSCLES OF THE NECK,SO I PLACED THE PADS 
WHO'D BROUGHT HIM MAKE HIM LIE DOWN UPON THE OF MY RECENTLY REPAIRED MACHINE ON HIS NECK AND 
TABLE...” AND TURNED IT QL...” 


THERE WE ARE! 
THIS ALL RIGHT, 




















“WHEN THE TREATMENT WAS OVER, THE PATIENT SAT UB THE MEN IN THE WHITE COATS LOOKED AT THE DOCTOR, 
RUBBING HIS HEAD. HE LOOKED AT ME WITH CLEAR EYES, | WIDE-EYED... 
AND WHEN HE SPOKE HE WAS LIKE A DIFFERENT HE WAS 
PERSON... CURED? 
WHERE AM I? WHAT HAPPENED? 
WHAT AM I DOING HERE? HOW 
DID I GET HERE? OOOH... MY / HE SOUNDS 
HEAD. SAY f WHAT'S THIS LIKE HE'S... 
ALL ABOUT? 
















CAREFUL TESTS PROVED THAT HE 
was ABSOLUTELY SANE AFTER 
THAT DIATHERMY TREATMENT. 





THE ROCKET-SHIP CAME DOWN 
FROM THE SPACE VACUUM AND THE 
BLACK VOID, ITS ROCKETS BLAST 
ING. IT CAME DOWN AT THE EDGE 


7 INTO YOUR SUI 
INTO YOUR SUITS! 
SNAP TO IT. WE 


THE MEN POURED FROM THE 
ROCKET-SHIP'S INNARDS,CARRYING 


THEIR POLISHED AND REPOLISHED 
WEAPONS... 


Pers HIT THAT 
JUNGLE. 


THEY RUSHED ACROSS THE LEVEL 
PITTED PLAIN AND PLUNGED INTO 
THE TANGLE OF VINY UNDERGROWTH 


HAVEN'T MUCH 
TIME! 









BELOW THEIR FEET, BENEATH THE SURFACE THE VINE- — THEY SLID DOWN THE TUNNEL. THE TUNNEL ENDED. 
TANGLED DARK JUNGLE, THEY COULD HEAR THEM... THE 


THEY REACHED BED-ROCK. THEY BLASTED THROUGH. 
THEY STOOD IN THE DARK SLIMY CAVERN... 
THEY'RE UNDER- | 

GROUND. LOOK 
AROUND. THERE 
MUST BE AN 


ENTRANCE 


THE MEN LIFTED THEIR POLISHED WEAPONS: THE MoN- 
STERS...THE HIDEOUS LOATHSOME MONSTERS THAT HAD 
BEEN FEEDING UPON THE SOFT CAVERN BED... TURNED... 








å Feen 
ΤΗΕ pocroR's VOICE WAS SOFT AS HE DUPLICATED EVERYTHING EXACTLY.) [ THE SAY- YEPf IT WASA 
Е LIGHTS? HOT NIGHT THAT 


TALKED TO THE WHITE-COATED TRIED AND TRIED, I КЕРТ | 
| WAS IT OPEN? W NIGHT I BROUGHT | 


ATTENDANTS... FAILING. I MADE THE ORIGINAL 
[вот WHENI TRIED TO REPEAT THE] (ΑΙ ΕΝΡΑΝΤ COME BACK. A UP THEGUY WITH | 
ў Å THE STIFF NECK... 


PHENOMENAL CURE, x FAILEDI WHAT'S D/FFERENTP ) THE SKY 
I BEGAN TO THINK IT HAD BEEN 





SO 7 OPENED THE SKY-LIGHT 7 OPEN ΙΤ / ОРЕМ \ THE DOCTOR SHRUGGED... 
WHILE YOU WAS BUSY WITH 7 UN ia 
د‎ NEL ΜΤΗ 6/7 NOR GARE) fi OPENED THE SKY-LIGHT..\7 AND YOU'VE BEEN 
= - I TURNED ON THE MACHINE... | CURING EM EVER 
AND HALF AN HOUR LATER, I'D SINCE, EH, DOC?! 
COMPLETELY CURED ANOTHER ЭСЕ 








THIRTY- ΤΗΟ/ THIS 
WILL BE OUR TH/RTY- 


THAT'S R/GHT/ SOMETHING I 2/2 
WHEN I REPA/RED THAT MACHINE... 1 
PLUS THE OPEN SKY-L/GHT... 5 THIRD CURE f 
ADDED UP TO SAM/TY FOR HOW MANY HAS 7 * 
IT BEEN, NOW? 





ΤΗΕ ΜΕΝ PUSHED THROUGH THE 


ΤΗΕ ROCKETS BLASTED THE PITTED 
VINY OVERGROWTH TOWARD THEIR 


PLAIN, AND THE SHIP LEAPED INTO 
> JÎ THE NIGHT...INTO THE COSMIC VACUUM. 
WELL, ANOTHER NUMBER r> _ INTO ΤΗΕ STAR-STUDDED VOID... 
MISSION ACCOMPLISHED.) THIRTY- ie k: `. [ο i: 
\ { | τι н å . ο 
| | = | р Ξ Ж H 


i 


THE DOCTOR TURNED THE MACHINE OFF, ONE О 
TTENDANTS GASPED... 
HEY, LOOKS 
UP THERE 





HEY UNSTRAPPED THE PATIENT. HE SAT U | 
HOW DO YOU 


THE DOCTOR NODDED AS THE ATTEND 
WHERE AM І? WHAT AM I DO/NG \ 





ANT POINTED ТО ΤΗΕ TINY BURN ON 
ΤΗΕ PATIENT'S FOREHEAD... 


YES. I KNOW THEY ALL HAVE 
IT LIKE SOMEONE TOUCHED А 4/7, 
CIGARETTE THERE. THAT'S 
ANOTHER THING I CAN'T 


HERE? ООУ... I'VE GOT AN AWFUL 
HEADACH 2 





LT IS AN ANGRY ROCKET SHIP, LEAPING UPWARD АТ 
THE STARS... SPITTING FLAME AND SMOKE AND ROAR- 
ING SO LOUD IT SEEMS TO SHAKE DOWN THE VERY 
HEAVENS IT IS ATTEMPTING TO CONQUER... 


THIS IS MY WORLD. THIS IS THE WORLD I LOVE. IT IS A 
STEAMING TROPICAL SWAMP, DAMP AND STINKING AND ALIVE 
WITH SCREAMING BIRDS AND SLITHERING LIZARDS AND HUMMING 
INSECTS AND GIANT DINOSAURS THAT SPLASH THROUGH 
ITS STAGNANT POOLS AND SLOSH THROUGH ITS SUCKING 
BOGS IN SEARCH OF FOOD TO FILL THEIR CAVERNOUS BELLIES. 


Ir IS A GLEAMING CITY, RISING FROM THE ROLLING 
COUNTRYSIDE AND REACHING TOWARD THE SUN, EMBRAC- 
ING WITHIN ITS GLASS-WALLED BUILDINGS ITS DWELLERS, 
WHO COME AND GO IN SHINING BEETLE-CARS OR HUM- 
MING AERO-CABS OR STAND CONTENTEDLY ON SLOWLY 
MOVING SIDEWALKS... 





This IS MY WORLD. IT IS А WORLD OF GRIM-FACED 
MEN SITTING BEFORE BATTERIES OF GAUGES AND DIALS 
AND LEVERS AND BUTTONS, GUIDING THEIR METAL MON- 
STER ACROSS А HAIRSBREADTH OF THE VAST BLACK 
GULF OF UNENDING SPACE.. 


This IS THE WORLD I LOVE. IT IS THE MOMENT WHEN 
THE ROCKET-SHIP BREAKS FREE OF EARTH'S GRAVITY 
AND STREAKS THROUGH THE VOID IN FREE FALL..WHEN 
ITS CREWMEN ARE SUDDENLY WEIGHTLESS AND FLOAT LIKE 
CHILDREN'S BALLOONS AT THE CIRCUS... 


AEE 


ÅT 15 А WORLD OF EXPLORATION INTO THE UNKNOWN... THE 
THAT NO HUMAN BEING HAS EVER GAZED UPON BEFORE... 


"με SUDDEN VIOLENT ATTACK OF SHRIEKING ALIEN 
MONSTERS... 53 





ΤΗΕ OTHER ALIEN CREATURES ...HARMLESS ... CURIOUS.. 
ουτε. 





THE RUINS OF A ONCE PROUD CITY...NOW FALLING TO DUST: 
BUILT BY AN ANCIENT CIVILIZATION, WHOSE MEMBERS, TOO, 
HAVE LONG SINGE FALLEN TO DUST... 


THE SUCKING GULPING MOUNTAIN OF SHIMMERING 
PROTOPLASMIC LIFE, SLITHERING FROM ONE OF ΤΗΕ 
RUINED BUILDINGS... 


++ ABSORBING ALL ORGANIC MATERIAL IN ITS PATH...ENGULF- 
ING TOM OR DICK OR HARRY WHILE I LISTEN TO HIS BLOOD- 
CURDLING SCREAMS ON MY INTERCOM... 





THIS IS MY WORLD. IT IS A WORLD OF LONELY 
WOMEN WHO TURN THEIR EYES TO THE HEAVENS AND 
WATCH FOR THE MOVING FLAME AMONG THE STARS 
THAT SIGNIFIES THE RETURN OF THEIR 5ΡΑΟΕ-ΜΕΝ... 


+++ AND THE MEN WHO NEVER COME BACK... THE MEN WHO 
ARE FLUNG INTO THE VOID ΒΥ THE VIOLENT EXPLOSION OF 
THEIR HOMEWARD-BOUND ROCKET. 








My жонго IS A WORLD OF VIOLENT EMOTION...OF 
ANGER AND HATE BUILDING UP THROUGH THE DRAG- 
GING MONTHS OF TRAVELING THROUGH SPACE. THE 
SUDDEN FLARE-UP... THE VOLCANIC ERUPTION OF SUP- 
PRESSED ENERGY. 


CORTE: 


... THE FINAL VICTORY OF ONE OVER THE OTHER. THE 
SICKENING THUD OF THE METAL WRENCH CRUSHING 
SKULL.:SPATTERING BRAINS...SPILLING BLOOD... 


... THE STRUGGLE OF MUSCLE PITTED AGAINST MUSCLE... 
BONE AGAINST BONE...SINEW AND TENDON 


My νοπιο IS A WORLD WHERE BEAUTIFUL ALIEN CREATURES 
SIT BESIDE A STILL POOL AND CARESS A WEARY SPACE-MAN, 
STROKING HIS HAIR AND KISSING HIS CHEEKS AND MAKING HIM 
FORGET ABOUT EARTH AND EVER RETURNING... 





WHERE WHOLE CITIES ARE LEVELED BY ONE MISSIVE 
DESTRUCTION. WHERE A BABY SITS AMONG THE RUINS, 
COVERED WITH RADIATION BURNS, CRYING FOR MY WORLD. 











My WORLD CAN BE A WORLD OF DESOLATION... Or IT CAN BE A WORLD OF EVERLASTING PEACE AND 
WITHOUT LIFE...WITHOUT HOPE... UNDERSTANDING AND THE BROTHERHOOD OF MAN... 


++. OF ATOMIC-POWERED LINERS THAT SPAN GREAT OCEANS 
WITH THE ENERGY DERIVED FROM A SINGLE LUMP OF COAL... 





... OR MY WORLD CAN BE UGLY. IT САМ BE А WORLD ... LANDING AT NIGHT AND ENTERING MY CITIES AND KILL- 
OF INVASIONS FROM OUTER SPACE BY HORRIBLE ING AND MAIMING AND DESTROYING... 

INTELLIGENT ALIENS BENT ON CONQUERING MY WORLD. 
COMING ACROSS SPACE IN FLEETS OF FLYING SAUCERS. 











ΜΥ WORLD IS WHAT I CHOOSE TO MAKE ΙΤ. MY WORLD 
15 YESTERDAY... 








FOR мү WORLD IS THE WORLD OF SCIENCE-FICTION... Ἢ 
CONCEIVED IN MY MIND AND PLACED UPON PAPER WITH 
PENCIL AND INK AND BRUSH AND SWEAT AND Α GREAT 
DEAL OF LOVE FOR MY WORLD. FOR І AM А SCIENCE- 
FICTION ARTIST. MY NAME IS WOOD. 






























MANY NIGHTS FIORELLO BODONI WOULD-AWAKEN TOMEAR _BRANENTE, WHO ALSO WATCHED THE ROCKETS 
THROUGH THE MIDNIGHT HUSH, SAT ON А MILK CRATE... 

THE ROCKETS SINGING IN THE DARK SKY. HE WOULD TIP- - 

ТОЕ FROM ВЕР, CERTAIN THAT HIS KIND WIFE WAS 502 I PREFER THE ROCKETS V7 I WILL RIDE 

DREAMING, AND LET HIMSELF OUT INTO THE NIGHT AIR. MYSELF. I WAS A BOY WHEN UP IN ONE 

FOR A SILENT MOMENT HE WOULD LET HIS HEART SOAR THEY STARTED, S/ATY YEARS | SOMEDAY. 

ALONE INTO SPACE, FOLLOWING THE ROCKETS. NOW THIS | 60, AND I'VE NEVER BEEN 

VERY NIGHT, HE STOOD HALF NAKED IN THE DARKNESS, 

WATCHING THE FIRE FOUNTAINS MURMURING IN THE AIR... 

THE ROCKETS ON THEIR LONG WILD WAYS TO MARS AND 

SATURN AND VENUS... 

WELL, BODONI, DO YOU OH, IT'S YOU BRAMENTE f 

COME OUT EVERY NIGHT L.I JUST CAME OUT FOR 

LIKE THIS ? A BREATH OF A/F, 











FOOLS YOU'LL NEVER GO. THIS IS Å 
RICH MANS WORLD. WHEN I WAS 
YOUN, THEY WROTE IT IN FIERY 
LETTERS: THE WORLD OF THE 
FUTURE... SC/ENCE...COMFORT.. 
AND NEW THINGS FOR ALL, HA! 
SIXTY YEARS. THE FUTURE BECOMES 
NOW. BUT DO WE FLY IN ROCKETS? WO.” 
WE LIVE IN SHACKS LIKE OUR ANCESTORS 
BEFORE us. 


©1950, 1990 Ray Bradbury 





WITH-HIS BREAKFAST: GURDLED WITHIN HIM, FIORELLO BODONI OF COURSE IT'S ONLY A MOCKUP YOU 
WORKED IN HIS JUNK YARD, RIPPING METAL, POUNDING IT, KNOW. WHEN THEY PLAN Α ROCKET THEY 
READYING IT TO BE MELTED IN THE NEW FURNACE HE WOULD BUILD A FULL-SCALE MODEL FIRST, /HAVENT| 
BUY, COMPETITION HAD KEPT HIM ON THE INSANE EDGE OF OF ALUM/NUM. YOU MIGHT MAKE A 

POVERTY FOR TWENTY YEARS. IN THE AFTERNOON, A MAN SMALL PROFIT IF YOU MELT HER 

ENTERED BODONI'S JUNK YARD... DOWN. LET YOU HAVE IT FOR TWO 





HEY, BODONI, I GOT SOME METAL A... ROCKET THOUSAND... 
FOR YOU. Å ROCKET SHIP. WHAT'S SHIP... å 
WRONG? DON'T YOU WANT IT? NLS 





SORRY, BODONI. I TNEEDA = Ñ V so IF 1 BOUGHT! т COULDN'T 2 22 
THOUGHT I'D HELP | FURNACES IVE fr ) YOUR ROCKET, I USE THE ROCKET IF I 

YOU. YOU 70/2 ME BEEN SAVING WOULDN'T BE BOUGHT IT FROM YOU. 
HOW EVERYBODY ALWAYS FOR THAT. 79 ABLE Το MELT 
OUTBIDS YOU ON SCRAP. IT DOWN. 

I THOUGHT ID 54/2 

THIS TO YOU ON THE 











BUT...BUT, AMA { BUT ΙΕ YOU ἢ [ALL AIGHT...IF YOU Å TONIGHT WOULD 


GREAT FOOL. I CAN'T MELT (Й | SAY so. TONIGHT? ) BE FINE. YES, 
WILL TAKE MY MONEY $ I WOULD L/KE 


FROM THE BANK AND TO HAVE Α 


GIVE IT TO YOU... ROGKET SHIP 
E | у TONIGHT. 

















THAT NIGHT, THERE WAS А MOON. THE 
ROCKET WAS WHITE AND BIG IN THE 
JUNK YARD. IT HELD THE WHITENESS 
OF THE MOON AND THE BLUENESS 
OF ΤΗΕ STARS. ΒΟΡΟΝΙ LOOKED AT 
IT AND LOVED IT. HE WANTED TO 
PET IT AND LIE AGAINST IT, PRESSING 
IT WITH HIS CHEEK, TELLING IT ALL 
THE SECRET WANTS OF HIS HEART. . . 


YOU ARE ALL MINE. 
EVEN IF YOU NEVER 

MOVE OR SPIT FIRE, 
AND JUST S/T HERE 

AND RUST FOR F/FTY 

YEARS, YOU ARE MIME... 


THE HUMMING GREW LÖUDER;LOUDER, 
HIGHER, WILDER, STRANGE, MORE 
EXHILARATING, TREMBLING IN HIM AND 
LEANING HIM FORWARD AND PULLING 
HIM AND THE SHIP IN A ROARING 
SILENCE AND IN A METAL SCREAMING, 
WHILE HIS FISTS FLEW OVER THE 
CONTROLS. 


THE MOONS THE 

METEORS! MARS. 

OH, GOD, MARS I 
MARS! 


THE ROCKET SMELLED OF TIME AND 


DISTANCE. IT WAS LIKE WALKING 
INTO A CLOCK. IT WAS FINISHED 
WITH SWISS DELICACY, ΒΟΡΟΝΙ 
WHISPERED EXCITEDLY 





HE FELL BACK, EXHAUSTED AND 
PANTING. HIS SHAKING HANDS CAME 
LOOSE OF THE CONTROLS. HE SAT 
FOR A LONG TIME, BREATHING OUT 
AND IN, HIS HEART BEATING. HE 
HEARD THE FAMILY RADIO PLAYING 
SOME DISTANT MUSIC. HE SAT FOR 
HALF AN HOUR CONSIDERING THE 
ROCKET AND HIS FAMILY. 


HE SAT IN THE PILOT'S SEAT; HE 
TOUCHED A LEVER. HE HUMMED IN 
HIS SHUT MOUTH, HIS EYES CLOSED... 


ÅND THEN HE STEPPED FROM THE 
ROCKET AND BEGAN ΤΟ WALK, AND AS 
HE WALKED, HE BEGAN TO LAUGH,AND 
WHEN HE REACHED THE BACK DOOR 
OF HIS HOUSE, HE TOOK A DEEP 
BREATH AND CALLED... 


MARIA? CHILDREN! 


| START PACKINGS 


WE'RE GOING 
TO MARS! 








ΤΗΕ cHILDREN BALANCED IN ΤΗΕ. 
WINDY JUNK YARD, UNDER THE GLOW- 
ING ROCKET, NOT TOUCHING IT YET, 
THEY STARTED TO CRY. MARIA 
LOOKED AT HER HUSBAND... 


WHAT HAVE YOU DONE? 
TAKEN OUR MONEY FOR 
THIS? IT WILL NEVER 
FLY! ROCKET SHIPS COST 
MILLIONS. HAVE YOU 


HE TURNED TO THE CHILDREN... 





NOW, GO TO THE HOUSE, ALL) YES, 


OF YOU. I HAVE PHONE 
CALLS TO MAKE, WORK TO 
DO. TOMORROW WE LEAVE f 

TELL NO ONE, UNDERSTAND? 
IT'S A SECRET, 























WITHOUT A WORD, SHE TURNED 
AWAY. BODONI WATCHED HER GO 
WHISPERING 














SHE WOULD NOT SPEAK TO HIM... 












THE CHILDREN EDGED OFF FROM THE 
ROCKET, STUMBLING. MARIA WAITED ... 


YOU HAVE AU/NED US. OUR 
MONEY USED FOR THIS... 
THIS THING. WHEN IT 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN 

SPENT ON EQUIPMENT. 





















PACKAGES WERE DELIVERED, AND BODONI, SMILING, EXHAUSTED HIS BANK 


ACCOUNT, WITH BLOW TORCH AND METAL STRIPPING, HE ASSAULTED THE 
ROCKET, ADDED, TOOK AWAY, WORKED FIERY MAGICS AND SECRET INSULTS 


UPON IT. HE BOLTED NINE ANCIENT AUTOMOBILE MOTORS INTO THE 


EMPTY ENGINE ROOM, THEN HE WELDED THE ENGINE ROOM SHUT, SO NONE 


COULD SEE HIS HIDDEN LABORS, 


ÅT SUNSET, HE CALLED TO THE 
CHILDREN... 


CLOSET’ I WON'T 
LET YOU KILL 


















WHAT A/ND OF ROCKET 
CAN YOU BUY FORTWO. 
THOUSAND DOLLARS? 
A BAD ONE ! IT WILL 
BLOW UP, YOU WILL 
BE A/LLED IN THAT 
ROCKET. I WON'T 
LET YOU... 





THE CHILDREN HURRIED TO THE 
ROCKET. BODONI STOOD BEFORE 
HIS WIFE... 


ΝΟ. I ΜΟΝΤ 
GO. I'LL 
STAY HERE f 


YOU WILL UNDER- 
STAND; YOU WILL 
SEE THEN... 


са 





ÅT THE DOOR OF THE ROCKET, THE 
FATHER SAID... 


LISTEN, CHILDREN. THIS 
ROCKET IS VERY OLD. IT WILL 
FLY ONLY ONE MORE JOURNEY. 
IT WILL NOT FLY AGAIN. THIS 
WILL BE THE ONE TRIP OF 
YOUR LIFE. KEEP 
YOUR EYES 


YES, 
WIDE... 


PAPA... 























ΤΗΕ SHIP WAS QUIET AS A STOPPED 
CLOCK. THE AIRLOCK HISSED SHUT 
BEHIND THEM. HE STRAPPED THEM 
ALL, LIKE TINY MUMMIES, INTO 
RUBBER HAMMOCKS... 


READY? 





THE ROCKET DROPPED PINK PETALS 
OF FIRE. THE CHILDREN'S EYES DROPPED 


SHUT, AT LAST THEY HUNG LIKE 
DRUNKEN MOTHS IN THEIR COCOON 
HAMMOCKS ... ASLEEP... 





HE JERKED TEN: SWITCHES: THE 
ROCKET THUNDERED AND LEAPED. 
THE GHILDREN DANGED IN THEIR 
HAMMOCKS , SCREAMING. 





Bopon! ΤΙΡΤΟΕΟ To THE AIRLOCK. 
HE PRESSED A BUTTON, THE AIR- 
LOCK DOOR SWUNG WIDE... 





LISTEN, KEEP YOUR EARS CLEAN. 
SMELL THE SMELLS OF THE ROCKET. 
FEEL. REMEMBER. SO WHEN YOU 
RETURN, YOU WILL TALK 

OF IT ALL THE REST OF 

YOUR LIVES. 





BROKE INTO FIRE-WORKS. TIME 
FLOWED AWAY. THE CHILDREN 
SHOUTED. RELEASED FROM THEIR 
HAMMOCKS, HOURS LATER, THEY 
PEERED FROM THE PORTS... 





INTO SPACE? INTO INKY TIDES OF 
METEOR AND GASEOUS TORCH? INTO 
SWIFT MILEAGES AND ΙΝΕΙΝΠΕ DIMEN- 





ALL ABOUT THE QUIVERING ROCKET 
LAY THE JUNK YARD. MARIA STOOD 
IN THE KITCHEN WINDOW. ΒΟΡΟΝΙ 








IN THE CENTER OF THE JUNK YARD, 
MANUFACTURING А MAGIC DREAM, 





SIONS? NO. ΒΟΡΟΝΙ SMILED... 


ΒΟΡΟΝΙ WITHDREW INTO THE ROCKET. 
HE BREATHED EASILY. HE PRAYED... 


OH, LET NOTHING HAPPEW TO THIS 
ILLUSION. LET ALL SPACE COME 
AND 60, AND AED MARS COME UP 
UNDER OUR SHIP, AND THE MOONS 
OF MARS, AND LET THERE BE NO 
FLAWS IN THE COLOR FILM.LET 
NOTHING GO WRONG WITH THE HIDDEN 
MIRRORS AND SCREENS. LET TIME 
PASS WITHOUT GA/S/S... 


THEY WALKED ACROSS THE JUNK 
YARD, THEIR BLOOD SINGING, THEIR 
FACES GLOWING... 
КУ MAMAS ΜΑΜΑ, MARS.N YES. 
You SHOULD Ç METEORS... 
Å HAVE COME | EVERY- 
TO SEE IT. THING, 
MAMA... 





WAVED TO HER 





Ворон! AWOKE. RED MARS FLOATED 
NEAR THE ROCKET. THE CHILDREN 
SQUEALED... 


STOOD THE QUIVERING PURRING 
ROCKET...SHAKING AND ROARING, 
BOUNCING THE NETTED CHILDREN 
LIKE FLIES IN A WEB... 


ÅT SUNSET OF THE FIFTH DAY, THE 
ROCKET STOPPED SHUDDERING . 
BODONI ANNOUNCED... 








Βουονι LOOKED AND SAW RED MARS 
|AND IT WAS GOOD AND THERE WERE Νο] 
FLAWS AND HE WAS VERY HAPPY... 


AT BEDTIME, THE CHILDREN 
GATHERED BEFORE ΒΟΌΟΝΙ... 





VERY LATE IN THE NIGHT, ΒΟΡΟΝΙ 
OPENED HIS EYES. HIS WIFE WHISPERED... 





WE WANT T IT WAS WE WILL у 


To THANK | NOTHING... | REMEMBER 
IT FOR 
ALWAYS, PAPA. 
WE WILL MEVER 
FORGET. 


‘YOU,PAPA. 




















STAND. YOU ARE THE BEST 
FATHER IN THE WORLD. 
PERHAPS...SOME NIGHT, 
YOU MIGHT TAKE ME ON 
JUST A L/77LE TRIP... 


PERHAPS, 
MARIA! 


q 





